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Kent.                                      Madam, this

The secretary of the council here hath charge
To read as their commission.

Mary Stuart.                     Let me hear

In as brief wise as may beseem the time
The purport of it

Beale.                 Our commission here

Given by the council under the great seal
Pronounces on your head for present doom
Death, by this written sentence.

Mary Stuart.                         Ay, my lords ?

May I believe this, and not hold myself
Mocked as a child with shadows?   In God's name,
Speak you, my lord of Shrewsbury: let me know
If this be dream or waking.

Kent.                               Verily,

No dream it is, nor dreamers we that pray,
Madam, you meetly would prepare yourself
To stand before God's judgment presently.

Mary Stuart. I had rather so than ever stand again
Before the face of man's.   \Vhy speak not you,
To whom I speak, my lord earl marshal?   Nay,
Look not so heavily: by my life, he stands
As one at point to weep.   Why, good my lord,
To know that none may swear by Mary's life
1 And hope again to find belief of man
1 Upon so slight a warrant, should not bring
This trouble on your eyes; look up, and say
The word you have for her that never was
.Less than your friend, and prisoner.